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SPANISH

DOUBLOONS

THE CAVE.

Bynopain—June Huarding, respect-
nhls and conservative old anuid

but never too old to think of tnsr-
riage = with more mondy 1han
bra‘ns, I8 invelgled by »n strong-
mindad gpinster, Misa liigglesuy-
Erowxne, Into financing wn expidi-
tlon to hunt for buried treasure on
Leewnrd island Her niece, Vir
ginia Harding, underiaking to stop
her, gty on the vebsel and Is un-

willingly carried along. By no
means conceiling her distasie for
the expedition tnd her contempt
for s members, Virginlh mnkes
the acqualntance of the Honoruble
Cuthhert  Vane. Talking with
Dugald Eaaw, leader of the expedi
tlon, Virginia _very frankly ex-
prosuen her views, practically ac-
cusing Shaw and the other mem-
bers of the purty, Including u
somewhat ungerinin PETSONALD
Captain  Magnus, and o shady
“Hawncler,”” Hamilion H, Tubbs, of
being in » conaplracy 1o defraud
Jane Harding Landing on_ the
faland 1a & matter of some difficul-
ty, Virginia being carried nshore
in the arms of Cuthbert Vana The
party gets settled Miss Hrowne
tells aboul the treasure. Virginia
declaros herself out of It

(CHAPTER V—Continued.)
S, .

Mr. Tubbs then produced a legal-
looking document which 1 took to he
the original ngreement of the members
of the expedition. Beneath thelr sig-
patures he had ipscribed a sort of
codlell, by which 1 relinquished all
clalm on uny treasure recovered by
the party. 1 signed the clause In n
bold and defiunt hand, wmder the at-
tentlve eves of the company. A sort
of sigh went round, as though some-
thing of vast moment had been con-
cluded. And Indeed It had, for now
the way was clear for Violet's map.

Covertly 1 watched the fuces nround
me.  Mr. Tubbs' eyes had grown
bright; he licked his dry lips. His
nose, tipllted and slightly bulhous,
took on a more than usually roseate
hue, Captaln Magnus, who was of n
restless and Jerky habit at the best
of times, wns llke a leashed animal
seenting blood. Beneath his open
ghirt you saw the quick rise and full
of his hairy chest. His lips, drawn
back wolflshly, displayed yellow, fang-
like teeth. Under the raw crude greed
of the man you seemed to glimpse
something Indeseribably vulplne and
teroclous,

The face of Dugald Shaw was con-
trolled, but there was a slight rigidity
in Its quiet. A pulse beat rapidly in
tils cheek. All worldly good, all hope
of place, power, Independence, hung
for him on the contents of the small
flat package, wrapped in oll-slik, which
Miss Browne was at this moment with-
drawing from her pocket,

Only Cuthbert Vane, seated next to
me, maintained without effort his se-
renity. For him the whole affair be-
longed In the category known as sport-
ing, where a gentleman played his
stake and accepted with equanimity
the "isue,

The dead sallor's legney consisted
of a single sheet of time-stalned pa-
per, Two-thirds of the sheet wWas cov-
ered by a roughly-drawn sketch In
faded Ink, glving the outline of the
tsland shores as we had seen them
from the Rufus Smith. Here was the
cove, with the name it bears In the Ad-
miralty charts—Lantern bay—written
tn, und a dotted line Indienting the
channel.

To all appenrance the map was
merely 1o give Hopperdown his direc-
tions for entering the cove, There
was absotutely no mark upon It to
¢how where the treasure had been
burled.

Now for the writing on the sheet
telow the map. It was In another
hand than that which hod written
Lantern bmy across the face of the
cove. and which, thongh labored, was
precise and elear. This other wus an
uneven, wavering serawl:

“He sed it I8 in a Cave with 2
mouths near by the grave of Bill Hak
liwell wich was et down for he new
to wuch, He sed you ¢an bring a boat
to the cave at the half Tide but be-
ware the turn for the pull Is strong,
He sod to find the Grave agaln look
for the stone at the head marked I
H. and a Cross Bones. In the Chist
ts gold Dubloons, u vast lot, also a
silver Cross wich he sed leve for the
Grave for he sed Bill walks and thats
unlucky.”

That was all. A falrly clear direc-
tlon for any friend who had attended
the obsequies of BIIl and knew where
to look for the stone marked B. H.
and s cross-bones, but to perfect
strangers It was vague,

A blank look crept Into the Inteat
faces about the fmble.

“It—it don't happen to =ay In more
deetnl]l Jest precisely where that rave
might be looked for?” Inquired Mr.
Tuhbs bopefully.

“In more detafll?™ repented Mies
Browne, chaliengingly. “Pray, Mr.
Tubbs, what further detail coutld be
required ¥

“A good deal more, 1 am afrald”
remnried the Scotchman grimly,

Miss Browue whirled upon him.
her cold eve s spark

which had been drab and
dull enough, T dare say.

“Mr, Shaw"—Miss Browne gave the
et of deawlng herself vp in line
of battle—"1 feel that 1 must give ex-
pression to the thought which comes
to me ot this moment, It Is this—
that If the members of this purty are
to be chilled by carplng doubts, the
wave of enthusinsm which hns Honted
ns thus must inevitably recede,
leaving us flotsam on & bharren shore,
What cun one weak womun—pardon,
my unfaltering Jane!—itwo waolnen
uchieve against the thought of full-
ure firmly held by him to whom we
looked to lead us boldly In our for-
wurd dush? Mr, Shaw, this Is n¢ time
for crawling earthworm tactics. It Is
with the bold and sweeplng glance of
the eagle that we must survey this
island, untll, the proper point dis-
cerned, we swoop with majestie flight
upon our predestined goal!”

Miss Browne wis somewhat exhaust-
ed by this effort, and paused for
bhreath, whereupon Mr., Tubbs, anx-
lons to retrleve hls recent blunder,
selzed with dexterity the opportunity.

“1 get you, Miss Browne, 1 get you"
anld Mr., Tubbs with convietion, “Vie
tory ain't within the grasp of any In-
dividual that carries a heart like a
cold pancake In his bosom. 1 may be
rather & man of thought than actlon,
ma'am, and at present far from my
native heath, which is the financial
venters of the country, but If I remem-
ber right, it was Ulysses done the
dome-work for the Greeks, while cer-
tuln persons that was depended on
sulked In thelr tents, Miss Higgles-
by-Browne, you can count—count, I
say—on old H, ™

“1 thaunk you, Mr, Tubbs, I thank
voul" replied Miss Browne with emo-
tlon, As for Aunt Jane, she gazed
upon the noble countenance of Mr.
Tubbs with such ecstatie admliration
that her little nose qulvered like a
guinea-pig's.

existence

CHAPTER VL
The Cave With Twe Mouths,

Qbscure a8 were the directions
witleh Hopperdown's nlece had taken
from hig dying Ips, one point at least
was clear—the treasure-cave opened
on the sea. This seemed an lmmense
simplificatlon of the problem, until
you discovered that the great wall of
cliffs was honeycombed with fssures.

One of the boats which had con-
veyed us from the Rufus Smith had
been left with us, und In It Mr. Shaw,
with the Honorable Cuthbert #nd
Captaln Magnus, made a preliminary
voyage of distovery, This ylelded the
lnformation above set down, plus,
however, the thrilllng and slgnificant
fact that a cave seemingly predestined
to be the hiding place of treasure, and
moreover & cave with the specified
two openings, ran under the point
which protected the anchorage on the
south, connecting the cove with the
sea, Only the Scotchman remained
exasperatingly ealm and declined to
admit that the treasure was as good
as found.

Tl walt till I see the color of my
waoney before 1 reckon the Interest on
“It's true the cave

it," he remarked.

| | Before the objections of Mr, Shaws—|

Made a Preliminary Voyage of Dis
covery.

would be a llkely and convenient place
for hiding the chest; the question is:
Woukln't it be too Ukely amd con-
venlent? Sampson would maybe not
choose the spot of all others where
the first comer who had got word of
the story would be certaln to look™
"Well, friends,”" remarked Mr,
Tubbs “there’s them that seés neth-
in* but the hole in the doughnut, and
there's them that see the doughnut

And suddenly 1 had a mew vision of |

per. | saw her no longer as the Je-

that's around the hole. 1|

the doughnut class. Why,

l
|
|
|
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him to bull the
Friday,'
1

Ladies, 1 ain't one that's ine
clined to boast, but I Jest wunt
warn you not to be too astonished
when I, H, makes acquaintance with
Bill Halliwell’'s tombstone, which Pm
willin® to Iay he does yer™

“Well, good luck to you," =aid the
erim Seot, “and lot me likewlse warn
all hiinds not to be too nstonished If

we find that the treasure 1s not In the |

cave, But I'll admit It Is as goud a
place as any for beginning the senrch.”

The eave which was now the center
of our hopes—I1 say our, because some-

how or other [ found myself hoping

and fearing nlong with the rest,
though carefully conceallng [t—ran
under the point at Its farther end.
The distance was about sixty feet

from mouth to mouth, and back of
this transverse passage n  great
vaulted chamber stretched far under
the land, .The walls of the chamber
rose sheer to a helght of fifteen feet
or more, when a broad ledge broke
thelr smoothness, At high water the
spn flooded the eavern to its farthest
extremity and beat upon the walls,
Now and agaln, It was (o prove, even
the water-worn pavement between the
two archways was left bare, and one
conld walk dry-shod along the rocks
under the high land of the point from
the beach to the cave, But this was
at the very bottom of the ebb. Most-
Iy the lower end of the cave was
flooded, and the explorers went back
gnd forth in the boat.

A certnin drawback to boating In
our lsland waters was the presence
of hungry hordes of sharks, You
might forget them for a moment and
sit happlly tralling your fingers over
board, and then a buge moving shadow
would darken the water, and you saw
the ripple cut by a darting fin and
the flash of a livid belly as the mon-
ster rolled over, ready for his mouth-
ful.

What with the genlus of Cooklie and
the frultfulness of our Island, not to
speak of supplies from the Army and
Navy stores, we llved like syburites.
There were fish from strenmn and sea,
coconuts and bananas and oranges
from the trees in the clearing. 1 had
hopes of yams and hreadfrult algo, but
{f they grew on Leeward none of
us had a speaking acqualntance with
them. Cookle did wonders with the
pigs that were shot and brought in
to bim, though I never could sit down
with appetite to a massacred [nfant
served up on a platter, which Is just
what little pigs look llke.

“Jes' yo' cas' yo' eye on dis yere In-
nahcent,” Cookle would request, as he
placed the suckling before Mr. Tubbs.
“Tendah as a new'bo'n babe, he am,
Jes' luk he been tucked up to sleep by
his mammy. Sho' now, how yo' gt
de heart to stick de knife in him, Mis-
tah Tubbs?" .

It was significant that Mr, Tubbs,

after occupying for-a day or two an
undistinguished middle place at the
board, had somehow slid Into the
carver's post t the head of the table.
Flanking him were the two ladles.
Everybody else had a sense of sit-
ting In outer darkness, particularly I,
whom fate had placed opposite Cap-
taln Ma¥nus,  Sinee landing on the
iglind, Captaln  Magnus had  for-
gworn the effeminney of forks. Lond-
o to the hilt, his knife would ap-
proach hls cavernous mouth und dis
uppear in It Yot when It emerged
Captain Magnus was slive Where
did it go? This was & question that
nritated me dolly.
It was certain that he had
hid mastered the selenee of navigntion
suilleiently to obtain them was a prob-
jem. Though he held a Britlsh navi-
gutor's leense, he did not appear to
e wun Englishiman, |

The captain. xs Mr. Vane bad re-
marked, woas Miss Browne's own find.

evidently a Negative Influence from
the beginning—had csused bher 1o
abandon the schemwe, Miss Browne had
planned to charter a vessel In New
York sand sall around the Horn to
the Island, While pursing this proj-
et she had formed an extensive ac-
quaintance with persons frequenting
the New York water-front, among
whom was Captain Magnus. As 1
heard her remark, he was the one
psutical charncter whom she found
gympathetle, by which I judge that
the others were skeptien]l and rude
Being sympathetle, Caplain Magnus
found It an essy matter to attach him-
self to the expedition—or perhaps it
was Violet who annexed him, I dont
know which,

The strange beast of the
jungle was a white bull-eterrier.

—

(TO BE CONTINUED)

Coming of Age.
We mourn over the coming of age,

aln't | but how wany of us would really
had kindled. | ashamed to =ay that oid H. H. Is In
the Old | the treasures that

choose to remaln young and so lose
the ryears bring;

Man himself used to remark—I guess | the varied friendships, the adventures,

tuder of Aunt Jane, but as hersell the | I+ aln't news to some here about me |

deluded. Uer belief in the treasure
was ah obsession. Thiz map was her

wlisman, ber way of escape (rom &o | —he

toin’ on the inside with most of the

the garnered wisdom? Perpetual
vouth would leave us behind our owm

jeadin’ financial lights of the country | peneration, would rob us of life's pur

used to remark, “Tubbs has it in | pose and meaniog.

murket on a Block

to|

]
| The history of Captain Magnus was
]

olseure,
| his enptain’s papers, thotgh how he
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PUDD’'NHEAD
WILSON

o

By MARK TWAIN

Condensation by
John Kendrick Bange.

“1 am wsorry to
know yom are
amoking soe much,
Mr. Clemens,” re-
muarked a lady In
Mark Twain's
ecarly days., “Thin
fn the second time
wilhin the week
I have seen you
with n boex of el
gara under your
arm”  “Don*t be
disturbed, dear
Madam,” replied
Mark, in a confi-
dential tone, “I'm
Just moving
again.”™

With character-
Istle humor Sams«
wel Langhorne
Clemens indleated
the vicissitades of his early days. He
was bora Im Florida, Mo., Nov. 30, 1835,

The common schools gave him all the
formal education he got.

“Roughing I11," “The Gillded Age” (in
conjunciton with Charles Dudley War-
mer), “Tom Sawyer,” “A Tramp Abroad,”
“The Prince and the Pauper,” “Huckle-
berry Fina,” “The Tragedy of Pudd'n-

| hend Wilson,” were some of the va-
rious books which kept Americans and
Europeans laughing for many years.
Mark Twaln died April 31, 1910,
Missourli side of the Missis-

D glppl, In 1830, was a modest

village with few claims to distinction.
Conspleuons among her first cltizens
wag York Lelcester Driscoll, forty
years of age, judge of the county court,
of unblemished Virginla stock, unhap-
pliy childless, and esteemed by every-
body that knew him. Another cltizen
of repute was Col. Cecll Burleigh Es-
sex, who, except for one lmportant
particular, later disclosed, has nothing
to do with this story. Resldent here
also was a certain Percy Northumber-
land Driscoll, brother of the judge,
married, and a progperous owner of
slaves, among whom was a lHkely
wench of twenty, Roxana by name.
Into the Driscoll home on the first of
February, 1880, two boy bables were
born, One of these, christened Tom,
was the son of Percy Northumberland
The other, tagged with the name ol
Valet de Chambre, or “Chambers" for
short, was the son of the slave-girl
Roxana, by & father at first unknown
but later revelaed to be Colonel Essex.
Within a week of the birth of Drie-
coll's son the mother dled, and In the
natural course of events both boy:
were entrusted to the maternal care
of the slave-mother,

About the same time into’thls qulet

AWSON'S LANDING, on the

hopefully anticlpating a successful
legal career, a hope blasted in the
borning, since’ a gift of irony, one of
David's most tanglble assets, fell upon
ears so liternl as to be unapprecia-
tive, and suspicious of humor,

“l wish T owned half of that dog,'
said David one morning when a snarl
ing yellow cur disturbed him.

“Why?" asked somebody.

“Becanse then Iwould kill my half "
replied David.

Hig hearers fell away from him In
alarm. How could a man kill half of n
dog without killing the other half also?
Surely this man must be out of his
mind.

“A lnmmox." sald one.

“s perfect jackass,” sald another,

“He's a pudd'nhead, that's what he
is!" sald a third,

And from that day forward “Pudd’'n
| head Wilson™ he wnas.

Now Pudd'nbesd had two fads—
paimistry, and finger-prints, The first
he occaglonally practiced, lacking clk-
ents to practice law upon, and the
second he collected with great assldun.
ity. No map. womah or child, ever
entered the clrcle of Pudd'nhead's ne-
quaintance without leaving a finger-
| print, or his thumb-mark, bekind, and
all of these were carefully named, re-
corded, deted and filed. Thus It hap
| pened that one dsy came Roxana and
her two charges, Tom, the son of Dris-
coll, and Chambers, the son of her
gelfl and another. ASs like as two peas
were the bables, In color, size and
lineaments—so llke that save to o
mother's eyes they were indistinguigh-
able, and the finger-prints of all were
taken, labeled, dated, and added to
the collection of Pudd'nhead Wilson.

What more natoral than that the
likeness of the two Infants—Tom's
own father could not tell him from
the slave-baby—should s=uggest to a
mother's heart an Interchange of the
children by which the slave should be-
come the master and the master the
slave, especially when the heart was
constantly oppressed by the fear that
when her babe grew to manhood I
might be “sold down the river,” that
ever-present tormenting dread of the
glave of the upper waters? What
more natural that, there being Do
chanee of detection, Roxana for lov
of her son shonld yield to that tempta-
tion and forthwith turn Chambers into
Tom snd Tom into Chambers by &
single Interchange of garments, these
being the only outwanrd and visible

signs by which the boys were differ- |

entisted anshow? It was in this man-

aer that 't came to be the proud off- |
| spring of the house of Driscoll grew |

nto the slave-boy Chambers, abused

community came one David Wilson, |

and neglected and that the seemingly
white child of a negro-slave and au
| unknown father became the sclon of @
family of unblemished lineage.

| But a mere change of clothes and
condition does not penetrate far be
low the surface. A sllken gown can-
not alter the currents of a shoddy
soul, and while externally the spurious
helr was all F. F. V., Internally he was
negro. After a fow years, never hav-
ing discovered the deception practiced
upon him by Roxana, Percy Driscoll
dled, penniless, but hls brother, the
judge, his prayer for children of his

Tom, and made the boy his helr,
sent him to college. He gave him ev-
ery advantage that en affectionate
father could have glven a boy of his
own, but the raw material which was
| the real Tom was poor, and the soll
unfrultful, The boy acquired n tasts
for dizsipation for which the simple
life of Dawson's Landing offered no
ARSUAgements,
| gay whirl of 8t. Louls, garnering noth.
ing but disgraceful gnmbling
Worst of all he was at heart a snob
abused the real helr now become his
glave, and acquired a profound detes-
tatlen for his anclent nurse, Roxana,
of whose real relation to him he was
unaware, untll gorded to Intense re-
gentiment by hig contempigous and
brutal treatment, ghe acquainted him
with the terrible facts of hiz birth
and ancestry, and demanded that he
treat her as a mother on penalty of
exposure,

The revelation prostrated the Im-
postor for a brief perlod, but falled to
gpur him on to better behavior. He
went from bad to worse, stooping even
to housebreanking In order to obtaln
funds to pay his gambling debts. In
his mother's power, and she not at all
disinelined to blackmall, he was driv.
en to all sorts of expedients to satisfy
his own and her demands. But through
it all he managed to malntain an out-
ward appearance of superigrity that
enabled him to dazzls his Inferlors
and decelve his equals. ‘The judge's
love for the hoy blinded him to tha
lad's evil character, but once he near-
ly disinherited him on the score of
cowardice. A palr of mysterloas Ttal
fan twins settled at Dawson's Land-
Ing, and at a publlc meeting, Tom
having provoked him to action by his
insolence, Lulgl, the stronger of the
two, had kicked the sclon of the
House of Driscoll off the stage into the
audience, the stain of which Insunlt a
real F. F, V. would have wiped out
upon the field of honor, but for which
the cowardlee of Tom found ample
satisfaction in the police court, whick
proceeding so vutraged the good Judge
that for the honor of his family he
personally fought a duel with the of-
fending Itallan, wounding hlm, and
thus laying the feundations for much
future trouble.

Came now the supreme touches In
the career of the spurlous Tom. For
the payment of newly acquired gam-
bling debts, with Roxana's consent,

Ha

the slavery from which at Driscoll's
death she had been freed, but in vio
lation of his promises he sold het
“down the river,” a crime that reacted
Lupon his unfillal head when the re
sourceful Roxana escaped, and under
threat of exposure of his real status
In life, required him to indemnify her
new master lest she be apprehended
and returned to him. Having no other
resources Tom resolved upon the rob
bery of his benefactor, the jadge, In
the fulfillment of which venture he
murdered him, hls weapon belng &0
orlental knife of unusual design, which
he had stolen from Luigl, the Itallan
in one of Ns theft-ralds.

The murder of Judge Driseoll
bronght great exeitement to Dawson's
Landing, and the Ttalian twing narrow.
Iy escaped lynching for the erime,
The whole community adjudged them
gullty—all but Pudd'nhend Wilson,
wha volunteered to defend them
in court, a poor reliance since thes
were his first and only clients. Bt
Puodd'nhesd was unafraid, The evl
denee srainst them was most convine
fng, but—

There wera finger-prints upon the
knife handle, and they were not the
finger-prints of the ncensed!

Whose @nger-prints were they?

Tom. seeure In his zense of safety
becnuse of the overwhelming evidence
neninst the twing, ventared to taunt
Pudd'nhend upon his confidence In
winping hs case, He entered  his
‘study, and seating himself at 'ndd'n
head’s gide while he studied the prints
in his collection, he picked up one of
the records,

“Why here's old Roxy's label"” he
sald  contemptuously, “Nigger-paws
eh? There's a line across her thumb-
print, Now how cemes that?"

Pudd'nhead taking the glass from
Tom's hand held it up to the lamp,
The blood sank suddenly out of his
face. He gazed st the polished sur
face with the glasy stare of a corpse.
The mystery was solved !

Tom's thamb-print standing clearly
outllned before him on the glass and
that on the handle of the blood-
stained knife were identicali

“To the minutest detall” sald the
foreman of the jury, a8 he returned a
verdict of murder against the unhappy
lad.

The twins were acquitted, the de
franded belr Nifted up out of slavery
and restored to his Inheritance, and
Tom forever branded as an impostor
was “sold dowy the river” for the
benefit of the creditors of the late
Percy Northumberland Driseall.
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He plunged Into thﬂl'

dehts, ‘

Tom sold his own mother back Intg

Justified-Without
a Cause .~

By REV. B. B. SUTCLAFFE

Extension I.iel-‘ul’l'menl. Moolly
Bible lnsttute, Chicago,

TEXT.—Belng justified freely by His
grace through the redemption that is in
Christ Jesus.~Fom. 3.0,

“A miss |8 a8 pood as ll.tl‘IHi'." Two
men hurry to cateh a traln and both
arrive  too  lute
Oue misses it by
ten: minutes, the
other by one min.
ute. As far as
cateliing the train
Is. eoncerned the
latter might Jjust
ps well have ar-
rived ten minuteés
late as the ongé
minute, .tmat Bo
is the NEED of
’ Justification  stuts
ed In Romans 8:28: “There Is no dif-
| ference, for all have sipned asd come
| short of the glory of \God" There
may be a wide difference In.the e
gree of sinfulness, but there Ik none
a8 far as the fact of sin 18 concerned;
“a miss Is a8 good as & mile”

The SOURCE of justification 18

found fn the grace of God. “Being
| justified freely by His grac.."—Ro-
|mans 8:24. The word transiated
“freply” here 18 the same word used
by Jesus In John 15:25: “They hated
me WITHOUT A CAUSE" In Him
| was no ecause for thelr hatred but
they hated Him “freely.” Tere Is no
| cnuse In the sinner for justifieation,
[ for *all have sinned,” God Justifies
the sinner freely (or, without a cause)
| by His grace,

|  The METHOD of receleing justifi-
| eation Is by faith, “Theryfore belng
| Justified by falth”—Rom. 5:1. It
|18 not by works of any kind, past,
present or future, but hy simple falth,
This s where the religlon of the world
and the religlon of the Bible are at
variance. The world would have justl-
fication depend on what the sinner
does, or attempts to do, or promises to
do, God Jjustifies freely; without a
canse In the one lustified. The mo-
ment the sinner lets go of every other
hope and trusts wholly in what God
has done, he stands justified before
God. Some contlnually wonder If they
| have enough falth or If the falth they
have Is the right kind, If there 18
falth at all It {s enough and If 1t Is falth
in what God has done it Is the right
kind, If God.justified a sinner for
anything that slnner does, or attempts
to do, or promised to do, “justified
by falth” would have no place In
Scripture, )

The man who most garnestly and
most sincerely tries to be saved 18 tha
very one who most earnestly and
most sincerely denles the need for the

| sacrifice of Christ upon the cross.
The GROUND upon which God la
| epabled to justify the belleving sinner
is the blood of Christ. “Being justl
fled by His blood"—Rom. 5:0. It ls
the blood of Christ alone that pro-
cures justification for the believer, It
is because the death of Christ so fully
removes - all that stands against the
sinner, every spot and stain of sin,
every act of disobedlence, every trans.
gression against God, that God Hime
gelf sees it po more. The bellever,
therefore, Is as far removed from the
Judgment on sin as the blood-sheltered
Isruelite was removed from judgment
during the night of the passover in
Egypt. At that time the word was,
| “When I see the blood 1 will pass over
you"—Exod. 12:18, Nothing was
sald concerning any other protection
gave the blood; If that was upon the
door those behind it were as safe as
God could make them They were
safe, not because of anything in thems-
gelves, but because of the blood, They
were Saved “freely,” without a cause
in themselves. So the bellever today
{s justified freely throngh the redemp-
tion that 1s In Christ Jesus, “Christ
our passover 1§ gaerificed for us"—
I Cor. 517, We must be “justified by
hleod” or not at all.

The CONTINUITY af Justification
lles In the fact that ™t is God that
justifieth."—Rom, S0 It Is God
whe Ie sinned against and If He 18 zat-
jsfied with what Christ has done®upon

the cross and Justifies upon that
groumd, who ean bring any charge
against  the believer? What end

would ,be servexi by charging anyone
with a erime If The judge of that crims
jusiified und set at liberty the person
acrnsed?

The renson why many are not Justi.
fed Is found in Romans 10:1-4. “They,
going about 1o establish thelr own
righteousnese, have not submitted
themselves to the tighteousness of
God” Attempting to estabhsh one's
own righteousness Is refuting the
rrhtecusness of God which He freely

| ofters to all who will recelve It by

falth.

| Justificatfon Is needed by every sin.
| per, s provided by the grace of Ged,
| is procured by the Blood of Christ and
| is offered to all who will sceept It by
gimple falth, Tt i= po=sessed through
falih by the one who ceases from his
own efforts to be saved. [t I rejected
through unbelief by the one who con-
| tinues in his gwn efforts to be saved

Those Who are Gons,

Those who are gone you have, Thoks
who departed loving you love wtill;
and von love them alwars. They are
aot really gone, these dear hesrts and
| true—they are only gone into the next
erom < and you will precently get np
and follow them, and vonder door will
he closed upon you and you will he no
more  seen, — Willlam  Makepeace
Thackerny.




